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The garrulous landlord then led Brown into the
parlour, where there was a cheerful wood fire and.
many pictures on the walls presented by the pro-
prietors of popular whiskies. Brown sat down in
an easy chair, and noted with pleasure the pungent
scent of burning wood, while mine host busied him-
self in preparing a meal.

tc Perhaps," said the landlord ten minutes later,
" you won't mind if I join you. Pm what you may
call a sociable man, and it gets on a fellow's nerves
to pass day after day without meeting anyone to
talk to. Old Paxton comes here every evening for
a drink, but you can hardly call him good company,
for he's deaf and dumb. I'm inclined to think he
takes advantage of his infirmities. He trades on his
failing memory by sometimes coming here and
forgetting to pay for his drinks. I say forgetting,
but in my opinion it is more a matter of artfulness
than anything else."

" I shall be glad of your company," said Brown.
" Bo you live here alone ? "

cc Practically,"  replied the  landlord pouring
out a jug of foaming ale, and then proceeding
to cut the bacon with much energy.   cc Been
wounded ?"

" Shell shock," said Brown.

tc Ah ! " exclaimed the landlord, u nasty thing shell
shock ! I'll be careful not to bang doors or make any
unnecessary noise. Funny thing how noise affects